* 


POLITICAL RHAPSODY. 


IN THREE CANTOS. 


— —————o——  — — .D2eUͤ— 


NINTH EDITION. 


A 


1 DUBLIN: 
PRINTED FOR JOHN MILLIKEN, NO. 32, GRAFTON-STREET. 
1798. 


* 


* 


.* 
b 
- 
N 4 * 
—ä——gFũm — — 


= 

: . 2 [1 0.3 , 
8 n . * 
PA 


* 
wy - 


To 


JOHN CLAUDIUS BERESFORD, EsqQ, 


REPRESENTATIVE IN PARLIAMENT 
FOR THE | 
CITY or DUBLIN, 
A LOYAL PROTESTANT GENTLEMAN, 
THIS COLLECTION 
I. inſeribed, 
By his unknown, but ſincere Friend, 
THE AUTHOR, 


March 1, 1798. 


* 
4 * 
* 
0 
4 * 
, 
' 1 k 
1 
Oo 
* 
U 
o 
* oy 
* of - 
* 
4 . 
* 
* 
> 
* 1 
* 
* a 
= 
: 0 I. 
* 
& 
' 7 
F g — 
. 5 
? 1 4 
- - 
* - * Bo 
* 0 . 1 
. 
7 . 
l 
h 
— 1 
4 4 
= 
* ' [ 
1 =, .* 
- 
PP 
* 
0 - 
i * 
*, 
* 
* 
. 
* 
- 
* * 
. 
* 
. * 
* 
% 
* 
Ul : 
1 * 
Fg 
+ 
i N 
* 
* 
* 
. 
_ Z * 
1 8 ” | | 
ENT. . - dh . _— * Lets a 0 . 
— — . — 5 ew re en . 1A ͤ Ä . ———— ——. — 1.2 — — — — — — — 


CANTO 1. 


P. 
W HY am 1 fllent— Why in times like theſe, 
When Vice and Treaſon lord it as they pleaſe—' 
When 6 every hour our ears affails, _ 
With his mad grand-fire's Jacobitith tales, | 
And, with forgotten ſlanders, ſeeks to draw 5 
Contempt upon the honours of Nafſau— | | 
When — blaſted, black with every crime 
The pimp, the cuckold, paraſite, and mime, 
Without one claim to worth or honour, tries 


A patriot on the vulgar voice to riſe— 10 
| When 


. Line 4.) TI: is not to be ſuppoſed, as ſome have idly done, that 
| this renowned orator had no grand-father. I remember him very 
well, a mad Jacobite parſon, hanging upon the humours of Dean 
Swift, and feeding the ſpleen and weakneſs of that great * 


P. R. 
Line . % ] Who this means I am not able to 2 


certainly no living character can deſerve ſuch attributes. 


{ 


Line - 


3 = 
When public virtue is not found to ſoar, 

Beyond fuch things as F—r, T—e, and H—e. 
When conquering William's long eſtabliſhed fame 
Sinks into rivalry with Grattan's name 

In vain old Boyne beheld his ſilver flood 15 
Stained with commingled ſtreams of kindred blood, 
In vain did Aughrim's-wild and barren plain, 
Tremble and groan beneath the heaps of ſlain— 

In vain did Limerick's now diſmantled wall, | 
See the laſt hopes of luckleſs Stuart fall— 20 
Vain were the glories of La Hogye, and vain 
The countleſs bleflings of three Georges' reign— 
Since fell Democracy, of Gallic birth, 

Roams from her native den to plague the earth; 


And brutal Bigotry on Erin's ſhore, 25 
Hails her with ſavage yell, and kindred roar, 


Demands 


Line 12] F-—r, T—, H.] The firſt of theſe 
blanks is a real name, being intended to diſguiſe a great man, who 


bad a pretty ſmattering of oratory in the late parliament. What 
** 


7, means, I am equally ignorant of; and as for the laſt, I am 
inclined to gueſs it ſhould rhyme to ſoar.— Gorge Faulkner, jun. 

Lines 15, 17, 19, 21-] Boyne, Aughrim, Limerick, and 
La Hogue, are the names of rivers in which great victories by land 
and ſea were obtained by King William, of glorious memory; he 
having been killed on a ſorrel horſe on his way to Kenſington. G. 
F.. jun. 

Line 22.] George I. II. 1. of whole reigns a very impartial | 
hiſtory hath been lately written with great virulence by Dr. Bel- 
| ſham, a Preſbyterian Parſon ; and to be had at the Printer's hereof. 
Dito. * 
| Line 


(9 ) 
| Demands her aid, a fellow fiend to ſave, © © 
And ſnatch expiring Popery from the grave; 
To join, with frantic zeal, the mutual cauſe, 
And tear down William's church and William's 


laws. , Cr Ow 
| F. | 1 


| 
But why thus (peak: in allegoaie trope?- 1 
Mean you that France is bringing in the Pope? - * 


If ſo, ſpeak out! but oh! forbear to raiſe 
The falſe alarms of Titus Oates's days. | | 
P. N 3 N 1 11 
| * 
No! though. my foul the bigot race abhor, 33 | 
« [ only ſlay them in the trade of war; x 
Nor like the Puritan's malignant race, 
Would I their lives with perjured blood hounds 
chaſe; | 
\ For Ruſſel's memory rouſes all my hate, 
While I 1 the gentle Stafford's fate; 49 
| 153 240 Erin was the old name of Ireland. Hr. Ledwich. © 
Line 34.] Titus Oates was a Jeſuit, and turned Clergyman for 
; a reward, which he got by proſecuting Lord Stafford and other Po- * 
> piſh Prieſts.— C. F. jun. | _ 
Line 36 « Tho” in the trade of War I have ſlain men, . | 
Vet do I hold it very {tuff o the conſcience” |, 
To do no contrived murder. Shakeſpeare. . 
1 Lord Ruſſel, | an anceſtor of the preſent Duke of 
Bedford, ws eee, BE ly Gert ee ef | 
that loyal family. —G. F. jun. 5 
Line 40.] For the perſecution of this innocent nobleman & 
Home's Eng vol. viii. p. 112 


Line 
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( 10 ) 
And ſcorning Rome's infallible pretence, 


Can mourn with Pelham an afflicted Prince, 


{+ th 
Forbear, my friend, to tempt the dangerous theme; 


Seek not, with puny ſtrength, to check the ſtream. 
Let not your venturous raſhneſs idly dare 45 


The midnight vengeance of the Union Star. 


And tho? the raging Northern Star be ſer, 


Beware the fury of the Cork Gazette! 


Malignant Gilbert on your life will ſcowl ; 


And vulgar Cooney raiſe the murderous howl. 50 


Think how unlucky Swift had cauſe to rue, 


At leaſt, as mad a Proteſtant as you; 
Nor 


Line 42.] See Sir Hercules Langriſhe's exultation upon the 
downfall of the Pope, as a temporal Prince, and Mr. Pelham's ſpi- 


rited rebuke.— 5th May, 1795. 

Line 46.] Will poſterity believe, can our cotemporaries believe, 
that a publication is on foot in the City of Dublin, periodically de- 
voting to the knives of the aſſaſſins a certain number of our fellow- 


ſubjects, obnoxious only for their loyalty ?—ide Proclamation. 


Line 47.] The Northern Star, during its exiſtence, kept up in 


| Viſter thoſe commotions which ceaſed on its ſuppreſſion. 


| Line 48.] The Cork Gazette is alſo expired. 

Lines 49, 50.] The Evening and Morning Poſt. The for- 
mer is conducted by a madman, named Magee, contrary to law; 
whoſe father-in-law, Mr. Gilbert, hath the trouble of doing all the 


_ miſchief, and yet getteth none of the profit. The latter is very ſcur- 
rilous, and hath been in the pillory,—G. F. jun. 


Line 51. } This is my journal, and, I hope, conducted wich 
that due decorum for which myſelf, father, and uncle, have been 


6 0 
Nor hope for help; will cautious Faulkner dare, 
For one unknown, to wage the wordy war ? 
P. | 

| Alone, unaided; let me brave the field; - 55 
Nor meanly to ſuperior numbers yield. | 
Arm'd with an honeſt pride, and patriot ſoul, - 
Who ſhall my heart's indignant rage controul ? 
Since no malicious ſpleen directs the dart, 
Nor aims, like-Swift, to rend a female heart, 66 
Let the whole tribe their troop of fcribblers rally, 
From plodding Hardy down to Mac Anally ; - - +» 
Let coxcomb Burroughs wield his fribble pen, 
And fulky. Fletcher iſſue from his den, 
Curran and Hoare, their kindred ſouls combine, 65 
And doubtful Sheridan their party Join; F 


. , Tho' 


kama im ad which took place on or about June, | 
1779.—Ditto. 

Line 62.] Meſſrs. Hardy and Mac Anally, two Counſellors and 
writers of ſpeeches. Thoſe compoſed by the former, are ſpoken by 
that celebrated orator, Mr. Grattan, who is an original genius. 
Thoſe made by the latter, are ſpoken by himſelf and other 1 

oa their trials for High Treaſon.— Dino. 

Line 63, et ſeq.] DRAMATIS PERSONR. 4 

Bolingbroke, Mr. Buzzovens, 25 
Somers, . FLeTCHER, * 
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| Themiſtocles - * Hoanz, 4 
Sarsfield, 109 ' Curran, ' 4 
| rn C. P. Sukaibau. [ 
Mem. None of theſe ſhall appear on my board Fred, Yd 
Lines 


1 


| Tho” their difcordant clamour rend the ſkies, 

. A Lovar ProTeSTANT their rage defies. 
Why, this is madneſs! Proteſtant alone 
Would damn you quite ;—but, to defend the throne, 
'Tis mere infanity. Farewell! I'm fare 7t 
You're either paſt, or elſe not worth 2 cure. 

P. . 
Farewell! Good Heaven] and do ſee the time 
When Loyalty is only not a crime 
When the deep Orance, and the azure Bron, 
Conceal their blended dyes from public view; 
When Naſſau's memory, our great fathers boaſt, 75 
Lives only in an half forgotten toaſt ?— 
But tho? degenerate Irifh, loſt to ſhame, 
Should ſlight their great deliverer's ſacred name, 80 
Shall they, whoſe fathers ſhed with him their blood, 
By Schomberg led, , o'er Boyne's diſputed flood 
Who followed Callimote at Glory's call - 
And ſaw their hated perſecutors fall; 
Saw coward James the raging conteſt leave, 85 
While doubtful conqueſt ſtruggled with the wave 
| Shall 


Lines 82and 83.} Schomberg and Callimote, the generals of 
the French Proteſtants on the 1ſt of Jaly 1690, when they encou- 
raged their troops to viQory by ſuch exptefions as theſe : | 
A [a gloire, mes enfans—a'la gldire © ; 

« Voila vos perſecuteurs l Leland. 


( 13 ) 

Shall men, whoſe fathers fill'd that gallant band, 
And ſhared their proud reward---the conquered land; 

Shall they, without hot indignation, hear 

Their prince the butt of every coxcomb ny: go 

Or, with a guilty indolence retire, 

And view Sedition fan the riſing fire? 

Shame on ye, Hugonots! Your generous ices 

Reſiſted Popery even amidſt her fires : 

Tho' madly loyal, yet renounc'd their king, 95 

And all the joys their native land could bring, 

Firm to the pure religion they profeſſed— 

Retaining that, they freely gave the reſt: 

And ſhall their ſongs be meanly now ſupine, 

When the two glorious principles combine? 100 

When the ſame hearts that would their faith defend, 

Find in their ſovereign its approved friend. 

All are not timid : ſee yon generous band, 

Whoſe manly ſpirit yet may fave the land, 

True to the principles they dare purſue, r05 

Still twine the Oxancsz with the Lovar Bruz; | 


And 


Line 93.] Hagonots, French Proteſtants ſo called, ſettled at 


Portarlington and other places by the revocation of the edict of 
Naotz.—G. F. jun. 


Line 103.] The Orange Lodges, which bid fair to ſupport the 
glorious revolution principles of Religion and Government in ſpite 


of the unized alls of Meſſes, Grattany Bye, Keogh and Co. 
7.4. 


5 
And blend together i in one glorious cauſe, 
Their King, Religion, Liberty, and Laws. ar 
In vain ſhall Popery's malignant yell, 3 
In vain Democracy with voice of Hell, 110 
And venal orators—an hateful race— "OO 
Arouſe their curriſh ſcribblers to the chaſe. 
Aloof, the coward pack may howl and cry, 
This patriot band ſhall all their rage defy ; 
And onward urging, with unvarying toil, 115 
Shall ſave or periſh on their native ſoil, 8 
Nor theſe alone the glorious cauſe Tſypport, | 
Tho? now RENEE A cautious court; 
That court whoſe timid policy deſcends V 
Jo ſoothe its enemies, and flight its friends ; 20 
And ſeeking in a prudent mean to ſteer, 
Makes dubious friends—but enemies fincere. 
Manly and firm, tho Camven guide the ſtate, 
With honeſt pride and conſcious worth elate, 
Still muſt each bold reſolve delay to cool, 125 
In the chill prudence of the PonxrLAND ſchool. 
Tho' FosTzr's, ſenſe combine with vigorous CLare, 
| Treaſon to daunt, and fell Sedition ſcare : 
Yet Popiſh LA, or more Popiſh B.. 2e, 
With infincerity their force ſhall drown, © 130 


And, 
How Hercules . | 
| Line 129.] L-—e. This gentleman i is an ingenious poet and 


13 being the author of Catholic Emancipation, and ſeveral 
| copies 


( 
And, by divided councils weakly ſhew 


The State unable to contend with Keogh. 
But ſee unſhaken Dv1cenan boldly ſtand, 
And face with proud contempt the rebel band, 
While his ſtrong truth the prudent ſenate awes, 135 
And forces even from Popery, applauſe ; 
Unawed by dread, by intereſt unreſtrained, 
He only ſeeks for fame by honour gained; 
And fixed in principle, in truth ſincere, 
Stands unſeduced by favour or by fear. 140 
Tired and diſguſted with the venal crew, 
Too ſoon our OcLz from his poſt withdrew ; 
His glowing heart, with patriot zeal inſpired, 
Too ſoon with honeſt indignation fired. 
He turned, contemptuous, from the paltry tribe, 145 
Whoſe ſoul is intereſt, and whoſe Gon a bribe! 
And 


copies of obſcene verſes, which he handeth about amongſt the young 
Ladies of his acquaintance—G. F. jun. 

Be. This Geotleman is not a defender, neither does he 
live in the county of Kildare; he is a privy counſellor z in parliament 
for the county of M=. Dino. L 1 r 

Line 133. Doctor Duigenan infiſteth that this is not rhyme, in 
as much as /beww and /ough would not rhyme together; which ſaith 
he is the true and natural pronunciation of the word Keogh. Ditto. 

Line 142.] The tight honourable George Ogle, who has, to the 
unſpeakable loſs of the proteſtant cauſe, retired from parliament. The 
county Which he repreſented bas, however, as an handſome tributes 
to his ſpirit, eleQed a Proteſtant Gentleman to ſucceed him. —P. R. 
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( 16 9 

And too unmindful of his country's call, 

Abandoned them and her to meet their fall. 
on no one man depends our country's fate, 

Tho' e' er ſo good, ſo noble and ſo great: 150 

Does not the chartered fortreſs of dur laws, ö́ 
The proud Metropolis, ſuſtaini her cauſe? . Ker 
Do not her loyal. Citizens oppoſe 
At once their King's, and their religion's foes ? 
Did not their juſtice ſpurn the baſe ingrate 155 
Who both inſulted and betrayed their ſtate? 
Did they not drive the viper to his hole, 
With his own venom to corrode his ſoul ß 
Did they not drive him from the chearful light, 
An hateful reptile, odious to the fight? 160 
So did old Tredagh ſend her faithleſs ſwain 1 
To ſeek for ſeats beyond the weſtern main. 
So did his——Hold ! the dead demand repoſe : wn 
There let him reſt, ö 205 friends and foes. 

Tho“ 


> - | Wh 


Line 153. The metropolis has from the beginning oppoſed the - 
late ill-adviſed innovations. Their repreſentative took the firſt op- 


portunity in his power to inſult and betray them. He privately ſoli- 
cited a re · election, which not being likely to befall him, he, like the 


; | Fox in the fable, aſſeQed to deſpiſe Fi AS ab ta 


attain,<P. K. 
* Tredagb. The antient name of Drogheda. 
f Oſt on & car Buvindus ſaw me ride | 
* From Fredagh's Towers along his verdant fide.” 
Profien's Poeme, wol. 1. p. 41. 
Pa nn The late J—F— 1, Eſq | 


CCOm'Y 

Tho Charlemont, faſt dropping from the ſtage, 165 
May trim or tremble,.imbecile with age. 
His former ſteadineſs our praiſe demands, 
When be reſtrain · d mad Ulſter's furious band. 
When the ly Preſbyter his weakneſs found, [170 
And faw bow vain hin ſtrength the church to wound, 
With native craft he ſought a dear ally, 
Ev'n in the hated form gf Poperyz 
Long have they laboured with encreaſing us 

Each of the othery both againſt the ſtate ; 
Ev'n et they bope, from malice well combined, 175 « 
Their grand reward in anarchy to find. . 
| To check this league did Charlemont ftand forth, 
Great in his character of Patriot worth, wi 1 
Treaſon appalled, ſurunk from his awful eye, | 
\ 


And Faction ſaw her deareſt proſpects die, 180 
Until, alas! th' expiring ſpark was blown 


Into freſh fury by the breath of Tons. | 
| Shade of Eliza, bending from the ſkies, [ 
Behold a Popiſh ſeminary riſe ! 
Behold even thoſe upon your bounty fed, 185 4 
By ſordid fear or ſordid intereſt led, 4 
Line 179.1 The — 29d ai Neth 1 
man to the Belfaſt addreſs iu 1784, delayed for neatly eight years. i 
the combined aſſault of Papiſts and Prefhyterians on the eſtabliſhed — 
church and conſtitution.—F. R. 
p 
| 


* ” 4 b * 
2 * 


— 


4 (-118) ) 

Worſhip: thei golden Jdot of the day; 
| 3 — : 
1 51 And heedlefs of your glory or their on, 


bee, Aus ys BY Popiinalions reprelent the On. 


8 | Have not the dirty-tricks of party trade, 
3 Plac'd on the reverend needs 7 

. | {av hee, Does nottheCumbrian/Prieft in firiius uncouth, 96 

'  £6:4i% Courting baſe Popery, flight the cauſe of Truth?” 

5 And do they hope their foes wreaqudle, q 

By abject baſeneis and ſubmiſſion vile? 

Liffey as ſoon his refluent waves ſhall turn 2⁰⁰ 

Back to the hill to feek their native urn; 

Sooner: Blaquiere ſhall:feorn-to ſeek 2 job, 

2 "AT DI 5 —ñꝶU ñ : ones :7 

hes Ae as foon, a ſinling cauſe ſupport— 

-C $9ny Or Tommy Dent declim againſt the court— 

F 2095 

_ | "MM cn vindicate his injured wiſe; 6 

h a. | As 


54 Lune 190.] The College of Dublin, founded by that Proteſtant 
A ; princeſs Elizabeth, returns two members to parliament ; one of their 
© own body, vho is a firm and loyal proteſtant, was lately rejected, and 
| a perſan not, even educazed therein, but who had the merit of hay: 


| 3s always ſupported, and.even, outran, the wiſhes of Popery, was 
\ | Kone Lud tefter indignans.—P. D. Jr Auna Aue 


. Hau i 


= eee, Ten ER 
op E 8 2 6 1 ee ; 


* 


4 95 hee e eee ER 2 a} 


1 tte 2. i hed 


"and free from paſſion fairly hear a ce e, Ho ; 


Where is our pity for your ſuſſerings gone? 


Politeneſs would not ſhock a'murderer's ear, 


L 19 | 
As ſoon ſhall ***69***» giſpenſe the laws; © © > * 


Forbear to whimper at u RebeFs'fate;, EAR 
Or cruſh a ſoldier with the laws whole weight ; 216 | 


Or Chamberlaine refule alert reprieve— 
Sooner Latouche at miſery {hall rejoice, | 
munen A. aB. 
Than popery ſhall a protaſtant forgive, 215 
Or ſuffer ſubject heretics to live.zZg——ꝛ 

Oh! ſouls of Butler, Knipe and Hamilton, 


Where that proud feeling of indignant rage [C aa 
Which endleſs war ſhould on your murderers wags? | 
It ſinks and chills to cold and prudent fear, 


And policy, ſo gentle, condeſcends . "of 
To treat with murderers as our worthy friends. 4 

But tho' the Manx by Seditipn led, 225 ; 
May turn and tear the hand that gives them bread, | 
c 2 Let 2, 


Cr 


„ Latouche, whoſe 
charities, extenſive as they are, are too limited for her benevolent 

Line 220). It bath of late been much the practice with Proteſtant 
Clergymen, to get themſelves murdered in ordered to obtain a provi- 
ſion for their wives and families. This, a very ſenſible perſom 2 R- 
man Catholic, bath aſſured me was the caſe with the above three 
gentlemen, the firſt of whom was a Bachelor. C. F. jun. 


A. 


D... 
WA 4 Rada Tot —— 


# "ago 37 
+ . 0 5 + OS 


4 EP 


| Dropped from the pen of Secretary Toxs : 


{(: 80; 

Let not our indiſcriminating hate 

Claſs the whole ſect as hoſtile, to the ſtate; 

| 1 k Where gentle blood or learning's gentler power, 
5 17 enom ore. & five ſmiled auſpicious on the natal hour, 230 


Kkenmare or Bellew, bold in ancient pride, 


Len den Gin i hr -wildeſt tide ; "* 
7; 1 * Moylin or Troy, with chriſtian — 1775 


May ſooth the madding multitude to ſenſe: 

And tho” Back-lane ould wield: the theat'ning 
rod. e 159 es 

Teach the aba to levathale King and Gop. 

No! *tis the-rancour of a bigot mind, 

With traitorous democracy combined, 

Such as in Huſſey's paſtoral is ſeen, 

Offspring of malice, virulence and ſpleen; 240 

Such as the vulgar crew were glad to vent, 

In their diſloyal Back- lane parliament ; ; Gas 

Such as while treaſon |aſt approached the throne, 


Such 


Line 339] Dr. Huſſey ticular bikop of Waterford, who hath 


2 lately written a very pretty paſtoral in proſe, entitled an Addreſs to his 


; Clergy, in which amongſt other things, he clearly proveth, that the 
„ l ee Br « ee thay eee 
. F. jun. {x 

Line 244.] Mr. Tous, feomutary 20:the Pipifh-Conmine, und 
R N ang gay He was the original mo- 
ver 


3 A. . 22 "ho D. A 


. 

* 4 WW D __— 

N 4 2 — * 4 9 __— 
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230 


240 


( 41 ) 
Such as in Francis-ſtreet, was heard to flom. 245 
From Byrne and Broughall, Lewines, Burke and - 


Keogh. d dee -en, from . A, . of A Of a 


'Tis this excites mine anger—this my ſoul - 


Would laſh from earth to hell—from pole to pole. 
Nor ſhall unmanly fear my ſoul diſmay— 


No! let me drag the monſters into day; 250 
My much · loved brethren of their danger warn, 
And bigot treaſon hold to public ſcorn. | 

Why fear? in conſcious rectitude ſecure, 
Unplaced, yet loyal—tho? not noble, pure; 
Tho? far from rich, of independent mind, 255 
And tho? not ſhrewd, not obſtinately blind ; 
Why ſhould 1 fear? their Union-ſtar may rage, 
And with malignant gueſſings fill the page; 


Unknown to all my name, obſcure ſhall reſt, 


Locked in the ſecrets of my ſingle breaſt. 260 
But if my ſacrifice could ſerve the cauſe, 


My king,—religion, or my Country's laws, 


The 


ver of ſedition in Ireland under the auſpices of Napper Tandy. He 
was engaged in Jackſon's treaſon and the Popiſh affairs, at the ſame 
time, and offered to carry information from this country to France, 
provided he well paid for his trip to England with the Delegates. 
An ances ei ſuffered him to eſcape juſtice ; a Jenity which 
there is P 


—_ to this Kingdom.—P, R. 


w 


( 22 ) 
The ſelf-devoted Decii's frantic deed, 
The madman Curtius, or his madder ficed, 
Behind me far in hiſtory's page thould fall, 265 
And my prompt facrifice outdo them all: 
Popiſh ſedition would I ſtill defy, 
And as I live—a loyal Ox ance die. 
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Orange, G. 1 


CANTO IL 


TIME was—nor far remov'd that happy time, 
When Erin's muſe could pour the ſportive rhyme, 
5a When 


Orange.] I have been informed by the public, and my friends | 
in general, that notwithſtanding the precilion, circumſpection, accu- | 
racy, and learning of my notes/upon this poem, this being the ſecond „ 
canto, which, according to the immortal Hudibras, is the ſecond | 
book I have overlooked and forgotten to explain the ſignification of | 
the title, which, as I am told, is the principal part of a work: My | 
late uncle baving been always remarkable as a writer of titles, which 
he did to Swift's Works, Pope's Homer, Plutarch's Lives, and other 
poets of the laſt age, ina ſtyle of ſuperior learning and elegance, of 6 
which the above is a ſpecimen. Orange is the name of a pleaſant 
fruit which groweth in Spain, and is therefore called a China Orange, 
which are ſold on Efſex-bridge and the Coal-quay, to the great an- | 
noyance of foot paſſengers, and others who ride along thoſe ſtreets, | 
by ſlipping of horſes upon the ikins or peels thereof—of which the NE. 
Paying Board, Lord Mayor, Apple-women, Sheriffs and other Ma- | 
giſtrates, ought to be particularly careful, as well as accidents which | | 
happen by the over-driving of bullocks and other enormities. Orange | 
is alſo the name of a colour, a principality in France, and the Stadt- 

' holder of Holland, who was formerly King William the III. of glo- 
n F. jun. af 
Line 


— 


— — — — — — — — a 


Wh. 6 
When Twiſs or Manly raiſed the frequent ſmile, 


Strutting in borrowed ſplendor round our iſle; 
Wen at a coxcomb, proud in ſelf-conceit, 


Satire could laugh, while wiſdom did not hate: 
Then no dark politics - our day's diſgrace, 
Mantled the brow or gloomed the ſurly face 


Then ſocial eaſe relaxed our cares to reſt, 


Nor feared a dagger in each neighbour's breaſt: 10 
Thoughtleſs of harm the peaceful ruſtic ſlept, 

And women at old tales of murder wept. 

Oft as the Sabbath cloſed the weekly toil, 

The chearful village brighten'd with a ſmile, 

The ruddy damſel met her ſun- burnt ſwain, 


To lead the dancers on n 
The 


"Line 3-) Richard Twils, Els; F F. R. S. &c. &c. xc. 4 tiotori- 
ous traveller into foreign parts, in particular Swadfinbar, Waterford, 
Spain, and the Obeliſk in Stillorgan-park 1 He hath a very lively ge- 
mus, having been ſeveral” times kicked and tweaked by the noſe, for 


his brilliant ſallies in derogation of this country, while he was hoſpi- 


tably entertained therein. He declined travelling into Connaught 
and the barony of Forth, thoſe provinces being remarkable for hoſ- 
pitality and other ſavage cuſtoms; but was roughly handled, clawed 
and bitten by one of thoſe barbarians iti a"toffee-houſe in London. 
Mr. Twiſs hath, however, outlived the itigratitude' of his enemies, 
whom he had fo groſsly injured, and his reſemblance placed in a cer- 
rain utenfil; for which he went in the moſt public ſpirited manner 
to Paris, to ſee the execution of the late King Louis XVI. with 
which, and a new ſpecies of thiſtle, he returned ſafe to his native 


country, to the great embelliſhment of the arts and ſciences, ' 
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The joke, the pun, the ſprightly ſong, no more 
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_ Fu#z4 
The ſc2nes of Auburn raſe confeſs d to view, 
And our ſweet bard bis glowing picture drew. | 
How chang'd che Scene i—diſtruſt and ſcowling 


gloom, | 
Flag with murk influence chro- ae 20 


Set all the thoughtleſs table in a roar— 
Afﬀrighted Comus flies the madding ſcene, 
And leaves mankind to politics and ſpleen. 
No more the ſportive muſe of Murcia's plains, 25 
Inſpires her Preſton's wit and attic ſtrains— 
No more do Jephſon's ſneer or Courtenay's j jibe, L. Jenn 

= Gt Rats 
Relax the muſcles of the feſtive tribe— 48 


No 


" Manly,] „ Preſton's epiſte | 

Line 26,] | Preſton. ene be dene Gun uuns 
and poems, which he hath moſt patriotically printed by ſubſcription, 
on the beſt Dutch paper and type, for the public benefit the ſame 
being enriched with ſundry engravings and other embelliſhments, 
which are of great ſervice towards the underſtanding thereof · 

_ Line 27.] Mr. Jephſon hath written many humorous pieces, 
particularly the Count of Narbonne, Braganza, and other tragedies : 
He hath of late turned Plutarch's lives into verſe, from the Greek, 
which he calleth Roman portraits, together with the hiſtory of Cleo- 
patra—and is pow engaged in writing a comedy upon the ſad events 
ea Dn CC 
mercy, preſerve us. 

Mr. anne is allo a hilccridany of the lets Winperir of Con- 
ſtantinople, and author of many ſmart and biting ſarcaſms, parliamen- 


Line 


—— . ——— — ” 
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(56) 
No more Fitzgerald's academic muſe, 


Vnbends from toil to bruſh the mountain dews: 30 
Even he, whoſe talents ſway th' wdmiring bar, | 


Or in the ſenate wield reſiſtleſs war ; 

Whoſe daring muſe to glory might aſpire, 

Reſtrains her ſoaring flight and ardent fire— — 

And anxious only gainful pleas to draw, 35 
Plods the dull round of politics and law,, 
While claſſic Preſton ſeeks à living tomb, 

Th' inglorious idol of a news. clubroom 


 Liſtleſs of fame, or quite content to gain, 


The vapid incenſe of Jos. Edkin's brain: 40 


Line 29.] Fitzgerald. The Rev. Gerald Fitzgerald, F. T. 
C. D. and D. D. author of the Academic Sportſman, a paſtoral, in 
verſe; in which there is a poetical deſcription of the Black Moun- 
tain, the River Dodder, and other artificial curioſities near Dublin 
and a treatiſe on Wanne eee ere 
lations. - " Pz 

Line 11 This ian a wk; Ig 
Charles.Buſhe, M. P. for the borough of Callan, and pupil of Mr. 
f 1 13. . 
ſtreet. t 
Line 40 Jos. Edkins Keeper of the Dublin Library Society | 
Boydell's Shakeſpeare, Capt. Thomas Cunningham, and other curi - 
oſities.— This gentleman is an author of good reputation, having with 
laudable induſtry and flagrant zeal made a collection of poems, by 
Mr. Charles Fox, Mr. Sheridan, Dr. Gilbourne, Mr. 2 dire. 
Battiere and other celebrated geniuſes. * 

The Captain is an ornament to his Majeſty's navy, W left . - 


veral of his Majeſty's cruiſers with great credit, againſt Jack the Bat- 


chelor 


TS: 
While Alma's muſe, 'through Learning's thorny 


Leads the meek champion of the chriſtian God. 
Even Courtenay proſtitutes a noble name, 
In the rank ſtes of democratic ſhame; ; 
And Jephſon grown of ſober dulneſs vain, - 45 
5 Plods in the drowſy biographic train. | 
| No more are rural peace and comfort found, 
But ruin, rage and riot ſtalk around; 
The wakeful village, ſcorning honeſt toil, | 
| Sends forth the murderous band to nightly = 
4 ſpall” | oh 
e With Drennan's lies and maudlin whiſkey warm, 
1 To rob and ſlaughter, to procure reform. 
" Alike green youth and unreſiſting age, 
„ Yield up their lives to their infuriate rage; 
* Not ſacred robes their impious hands reſtrain, 55 _ 
- SAT , . : 
r With 
1 chelor, the Town of Ruſh, the. Black Joke, and other notorious pi- 


rates—from which he has now retired upon his penſion, and enjoys 
/ bis otium cum dignitate (as my Lord Cloncurry faith) in an arm 
5 chair in ſaid room, which he uſeth for the purpoſe of cenſuring his 
Wo Majeſty's perſon and government, with great ſpirit and loyalty, as he 
” is in duty bound, having all his ſupport from the bounty thereof. 

Line 51.] A very loyal Doctor of Phyſic, he having been ac- 
| quitted and turned out of court, for publiſhing a treaſonable libel ; 
"P in which being a little man and of weak ſtature, he calleth upon the 
"I Volunteers to help bim in overturning: his Majeſty's perſon and go- 
: verument. 8 


Line 


5 
With idiot apathy we bear their cries, 
| Hear their deep groans in fad ſucceſſion riſe; 
| Like the blood-boltered Banquo's train they come, 
And ſtalk in grim proceſſion to the tomb 66 
With wonder crazed, with fear -and doubt per- 
|| plexed, LOG 
[| We hardly rouſe to alk—* Who falls the next?” 
| 'Tis fell democracy, whoſe furious hand | 
| Stabs at the vital honour of our land; 
Tears every infant virtue from the foil, 65 
| And fills our fields with turbulence and broil; 
| Bids man, unthinking of life's puny ſpan, 
[ Raiſe his mad arm to murder fellow man. 
[= Alas! how ſhort our little leaſe at beſt. 
How ſoon the buſieſt ſink to endleſs reſt; 50 
| | Even while we ſpeak, while Satire pours her ſtrain, 
| Who ſees not life and life's enjoyments vain ?— 


| brave; Sees not young Beresford in fortune's bloom, 
* Leave all his happineſs to ſeek the tombꝰ 


Line 69.] The ſhortneſs of our lives hath employed the ableſt 

| divines, mathematicians, philoſophers and notaries public. My ever 
{ honoured uncle who lived to a good old age, uſed often to deplore 
ö that accident; and it is accordingly engraved on his tomb · ſtone in 
the Cabbage-garden. The French republic, conſidering this cir- 
cumſlance, very properly endeavoured to check the progrels of this 
alarming evil, by a decree, that death is eternal Neep, which giveth 
univerſal ſatisfaction to the late Croſbie Morgell, Lord Mountmor- | 
. 18 18 


8 + 


(7-2 

Prudent, yet bold, in all the fire of youth- 75 
The ſoul of honour, loyalty and truth. 
Dear to an honour'd father as his life, 
The doating huſband of lovely wife; 
A beauteous offspring riſing to his view, - 
His worth to learn and his fair courſe purfue, 80 
Who does not'grieve to fee him rudely torn, 
From his young honours won, but ſcarcely worn? 
One day to ſee him loyal, proud and brave, 
The next the tenant of an early grave: 
Even democrats beftow the unwilling tear, 35 
And ſatire weeps o'er his untimely bier : 

But ill with Satire ſuits th? elegiac ſtrain, 


And worth, like his, alas! is mourn'd in vain, 


No! let me cry againſt the coming ſtorm, - 

Rais'd by rebellion's taliſman Reform 90 
With Satire's rod conduct the electric fire, 

And guide deſtruction to its native mire : 


To ſeek out Treaſon in his dark retreat, 
— White on the bolt detection rides with fate. 


Oh! 


Line 90. Takſnan. Fer the ature and Aan 
ſee the Arabian Nights Eotertainmègt; a book of much ſound mo- 
rality and magical knowledge—it is uſed in the court of Ex- 


. chequer, and other places, to ſignify, a cromancer's wand—a/braſy 


plate, with ſtrange figures engraved with a perſon 
who attends for the public good, to be ſworn on juxie 
he receiveth the ſum of one ſhilling ſterling, 


ce 
Ob! blind to truth, by factious rage miſled,” 93 
Regardleſs of the dreadful path ye tread— 
Who fierce and turbulent are borne along, 
The loudeſt furies of the clamorous throng. | 
Why join this drunken democratic rage? A A 
Why on yourſelves relentneſs warfare wage? 100 
Why trample thus into the ſwiniſh mire, 
All that ambitious avarice can deſire deſire ? 
Birth, fortune, honour, influence to command, 
And talents to ſuſtain your native land. 
There was a time when peeviſh ſpleen might 
dare Fe 105 
To ſpurn a Viceroy or reſign à chair, 
| | Bs 
Line 99.] þ Democgacy Genifieth the Liberty mob, and other ri- 
oters for the cauſe of patriotiſm, which is uſually intoxicated with 
whiſkey and other unwholeſome beverages, to the great detriment of 
the revenue and the Poſt-office in College-green, where ſeveral nefa- 
rious drunkards daily are aſſembled, to the annoyance of the Lord 
Mayor, the Parliament-houſe, King Williams on horſeback, and 
other valuable members of ſociety, in their perambulations through 


this cit. 
Line 101.} The ſtate of filth and naſtineſs in which the ſtreets 


of Dublin remain, in ſpite of the obſervations of my Journal upon the 
Lighting Commiſſioners, is a matter of national reproach to all fo- 
reigners and other noblemen who yiſit the ſame : In particular, Father 
O'Leary uſed to remark in his facetious manner, that the Iriſh were 
like ſwine, who loved to 2 in the mire—with divers 


3 05 
Line 


\ 


d 


4 


(9) 
Then, whether Pery ruled the wild debate, 2 if + 


Or the proud Ponſonbies controuled the ſtate, 
The nation ſmiled upon the paltry broil, | 
And throve beneath their emulating toil. 110 
But now, when Treaſon lifts her form on high, 
Her feet in hell, her head amidſt the ſky— 
When the ſame fury which affails your king, 
Muſt on your heads the fame deſtruction bring — 
When the ſame tide that ſweeps o'er all the 
NG 7 115 
The coronet of Beſsborough muſt o'erwhelm, 
5 Why 


Line 108 The family of Ponſonby is very ancient, having been 
in good repute before the invention of ivory combs, as appeareth from 
their coat of arms, the ſame being three rack combs. This invention 
having been of great ſervice to the people of this unhappy country, 

, they being obliged to wear ſhirts and mantles dyed in ſaffron, to de · 
ſtroy ſaid vermin—this family became of great rank and conſequence 
accordingly, and did therefore ſtrive to prevent his Excellency, Lord 
Viſcount Townſhend, to be Viceroy thereof, who is now made a 
Marquis, by reſigning the office of Speaker of the Houſe of Com- 
mons, in order to vex ſaid nobleman ; and failing therein, and be- 

ing deſirous to advance the public good did retire from the admi- 
niſtration, and enter into oppoſition, from which they have made di- 
vers ineffectual attempts to eſcape, proving that bad company leadeth 
men into ill accidents and miſadventures.— The hopes of this family 
are the ſaid Speaker, who is dead ths Right Hon. W. P.— Denis 
Bowes Daly and George Ponſonby, Eſq; of which ſeveral facetions. 
ſtories are told, in particular their wiſhing that they might leave this 
country as ſoon as it ſhould be infeſted with their Roman Catholic 


Lioe 
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63 

Why will you Ponſonbies, your name degrade, 
The mean retailers of a party trade? 
Muſt you in miſchief ſeek malignant joy, 
And, where you cannot rule, muſt you de- 

ſtroy? - 120 
Or do you hope to ſhun the evil hour, 
And be the laſt whom faction ſhall devour ? 
Vain, empty. hope !—that Popery ſhall forget 
To pay her foes the long recorded debt. 
Can ſhe forget the wiſh which would debaſe 125 
To hopeleſs toil, her ſuperſtitious race ? 
Can ſhe forget the fad oppreſſive hour, 
Which ſaw ye rule with all but regal power? 
Can ſhe forget the pride which ſpurned the land, 
In which a Papiſt could obtain command? 130 
Or is Democracy become ſo tame, 
To bend with reverence to an ancient name? 
Will ſhe forgive, in humble gratitude, 
The inborn guiltineſs of noble blood? 
(See wretched Orleans die unwept, unloved, 135 
The victim of the power himſelf had moved.) 
Think ye that hour their cheriſhed hatred ends, 
In which your policy has made you friends ? 
If ſo, ruſh on, purſue your wild career, 
And never ſtop until ye muſt deſpair. 140 


; While 


( 
While thus at random ſtrays th“ adventurous 
naſe, 

And now a feather, now a ſhade purſues— 
High through the vaſt expanſe of zther borne, 
A flaming brand from Diſcord's altar torn ; 
By the mad hand of Mendax hurled on high, 14 5 5 <2 5 
Glares with terrific omen thro” the ſky :— * py oo th 
Avert, good heaven, the parricidal fire, 2 
And ere they reach us bid the flames expire. 

And is the ſun of noble Haſtings ſet, 


And fail the honours of Plantagenet, 150 
D 2 That 


Line 145.] This nobleman is one of the rich inhabitants of Ire- 
land, who reſide conſtantly abroad. My honoured uncle, George 
Faulkner, after whom | am baptized by the name of George, uſed 
to _obſerve—** That between the abſentee landlords, and the reſi- 
dent nobility ſpending their eſtates before they came of age, in tra- 
vels on the Continent, no manufacturer eould get bread in this coun- 
try, unleſs he were an attorney“. 

Line 150.] There were ſeveral gentlemen of this name Kings 
and Queens of England, from the time of King Henry II. to that 
of Queen Elizabeth and King James, when the Stuarts came in, 
from whom the late Earl of Moira was lineally deſcended, in as 
much as his wife was great, great, great, great grand-daughter of a 
natural ſon of the Duke of Clarence, who was drowned in a butt of 
Malmſey Madeira — being fond of that liquor, which, next after cla. 
ret, is in great eſleem, and therefore deſirable to be drowned there · 
in, as a warning to all drunkards and other debauchees, who ruin 
themſelves by drinking ale, whiſkey and ardent ſpirits, diſtilled from 
the wholeſome fruits of the earth, which being ground, might be 

turned into barley bread, an excellent food for working people, This 
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5 
That thus a mean adventurer's doubtful race, 
Their line can fully and their fame defice ?— 


| No! their proud ſhades this mountebank diſclaim, 


is poor pretender to their ancient name— 


This ſhrivelled, ſtalking, parchment pedigree, 155 


This barren, boaſtful genealogic tree— 

This learned profeſſor of the puſſing art, 

This very Packwood of his own deſert 

This talking General, this vaunting Peer, 

In words tremendous and in frown ſevere— 160 
This ſtate quack Doctor, whoſe eternal theme, 
Like modeſt Brodum, is his own great name— 
Whoſe firſt attention for his country's health, 

Is to withdraw her too abundant wealth— 

And when the burning fever rages high, 165 
When moſt his {kill is wanted - then to fly; 


No! theſe proud ſhades reject the dire diſgrace, 


And ſpurn his banner from their gallant race— 
While on the fields of ſad Columbia's ſhvre, } 

Still red with undiſcriminated gore, 170 
A thouſand wailing ghoſts his ſavage hand de- 

plore: | | | : 

3 All 


Duke of Clarence was brother of Edward the IVih, King of Great 


8 4 


Britain, France and Ireland, Defender of the Faith, &c, God ſave 
| 9 | 


Line 


60 
All gracious heaven! from this unhappy land, 
Avert the influence of that ſavage hand. 

If, than all others, any one be worſe, 
Perverted talents are the greateſt curſe. 175 
See that pure wit, which virtue might adorn, 
By ſo depraved a wretch as A borne— 
See lettered Eunomus forſake the bar, 44 —[— 
To plot in dark debate, domeſtic war— 
See half mankind the bonds of reaſon break, 180 
They all are orators, they all muſt ſpeak ; * 


Learned and unlearned alike, the ſtammering 
fool, on { 

The grave Archbiſhop, and the child at ſchool, | 
All loud, all dull, all eloquent by rule. 2 
is to this paſſion of our doating age 185 


e owe the ſweets of democratic rage. 
The grocer's boy in rhetoric retails, 


And trope and figure trim the butcher's ſcales ; 


While words oft heard, but never underſtood, 
Sail proudly down the oratorial flood. 190 
FE EMANCIPATION 


Line 178.] This is a Greek noun, uſed to ſignify a barriſter in 
the Four Courts of Areopagus, a city of Attica; and, according to 
this verſe, quarrelleth with his ſervants, wife, &c. at home, to which 
he is much addited—inſtead of minding his briefs in the King's 
Bench, Weſtminſter Hall, the Tholſel Court, &c. &c. 


; 
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EMAancieaTIon—word of magic ſound, . 


Swims with REroxu, in myſtery profound; 
Th' aſtoniſhed hearer, wrapt in wonder, ſtands, 
And moſt admires, when leaſt he underſtands. 


When Parſons, of a little learning vain, 195 
To Erin leads his Argonautic train, 


And many a page of learned nonſenſe fills, 


Their ſhip to drag o'er ſteep Sarmatian hills ; 

His harmleſs folly raiſes but a ſmile, 

And kind good nature might applaud his toil; 200 
5 But 


Line 191.] Emancipation is a Latin word, uſed by the ancient 
Romans, to ſignify the giving a diſcharge to a footman, butler, maid 
of all work, groom or other ſervant, which was done by a blow on 
the head; for the falſe giving whereoFan aQ of parliament hath been 
lately made, it being a public grievance and great trouble, that per- 
ſons who were drunken, idle and ſaucy, were diſcharged with good 
characters, of which the legiſlature hath taken notice. 

Line 192.] Reform—a French word, ſignifying the reſtoring 
of a thing to its true ſenſe ; and is therefore applied in all political de- 
bates, when it cannot. be knawn what is the true ſenſe thereof. 

Line 195.} Sir Laurence Parſons, Bart. hath lately written a 
book, proving that the; Argonauts/and other circumnavigators, under 
the command of Jaſan, did navigate into Ireland, to obtain the gol- 
den fleece, the Giant's Cauſeway, St. Patrick's Purgatory, and 
other natural curioſities, wherewith faid iſland abounds ; and being 
fatigued rowing, did take the ſhip Argo upon their ſhoulders, over 
the hills of Tranſilvania, to the port of Riga, from whence this 
country doth annually import large quantities of hemp, balk, deer's 
tongues, pitch, furs and other commodities, which would grow in 
this iſland under proper encouragement : - He is alſo heir- apparent 
to the barony of Oxmantown, acar the Blue Coat Hoſpital. 
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But when he proſes moſt profoundly deep, 
And o'er the ſenate waves the wand of fleep, 
Himſelf to perfe& apathy refined, 
Freezing the ardour of each generous mind; 
And while he drawls in one continuous hum, 205 1.1 
Who does not wiſh all Baronets were dumb ? 

In vain for food our orators would cry, | 
Did not the Pxess a daily fund ſupply— A Fear cert — 
Did not new grievances, and doubts, and fears, 
With every poſt, aſſail their raptured ears — 210 
Did not inceſſant falſehood ſwell the page, 
With blood and flaughter, perfidy and rage; 
An atheilt lecture, or a ſimple plan, 
To rob and murder for the Rights of Man— 
With many a barbed fang and venomed dart, 215 
To plunge and rankle in the guiltleſs heart. 


Could wary or fortitude protect Clonmel}, 22 , 
When on his head the ſhafts of flander fell? 


Though ſcattered by a madman's hand they came, ] Ape SY 


| Fa om 8 
\ 


44. ebay 1 
Did they not ſettle with on certain a. 220 5 "00 46a 144 MN 
And to the centre ſhake his honeſt fame ? J Mo 4==m<b 


When Weſtmoreland, with too unthrifty hand, . 
Diffuſed his Sovereign's favours thro? the land; 
Till his beneficence outran deſire, 

And importugity began to tire— | 225 
Did not fell Popery and her bigot brood, 
With ſlander pay the debt of gratitude ? 


: 2 >: LG . 


Who 


( 


'F e Thus Cooke is ignorant and raw from ſchool, 


Fr 1 


And ſtab ber victim in bis peaceful home? 


That vice or weakneſs on your name is hurled, 


Does ſpotleſs birth ſupport your honeſt pride? 


5 An horſewhipped coward, Barrington appears, 
5 yy fad perjured Ogle loſes both his ears— 245 
Diſhoneſty aſſails Latouche's fame, 
And inſolence is joined with Enniſkillen's name. 


CNET Gang? into Fleet ditch, and other ſcandalous libels. 


„„ 
Who can be fafe, while Slander thus can roam, 


And while he ſhuns the rankling wound in vain, 230 
Smiles with malignant pleaſure on his pain. 

Is there one vice or weakneſs which your mind 
Abhors the moſt, to which tis leaſt inclined ?— - 


And brands your honour to a ſlanderous world. 235 


Your mother in a brothel ſhall have died. 

Does conſcious courage ſwell your ardent breaſt ? 
A thouſand lies your cowardice atteſt. 

Have you drank deep of learning's ſacred ſpring ? 
The name of dunce in every ear ſhall ring. 241 


And Cuffe 2 generous unſuſpecting fool— 


But at the ſhrine of Faction bend the knee, 
Adore the fiend of hell Democracy: 
; 238 Obſcene 
Line 241.] A pvnce is a blockhead, of which there be ſeveral 
kinds; in particular the late Mr. Pope handleth them with great ſe- 


verity, in his excellent poem called after them, Tus Duxnciav—in 
which ſeveral of the greateſt wits of his time are accordingly reviled, 


(47 ) 


Obſcene as Griffith, blaſphemous as Dodd, 250 
Renounce your Saviour and abjure your God, 

In guilt impartial, friends and foes betray, 

And let your vices blaze in open day; 

Then every Journal with your praiſe ſhall ring, 
The Pxess your endleſs eulogies ſhall fing— 255 
Your glorious name in every page ſhall and, 

The pureſt patriot of a ſuffering land— 

And ſhould your crimes the ſleeping laws provoke, 
You ſhall have ſpeeches which you never ſpoke— 
Shall have this cordial comfort while you ſwing, 260 


That countleſs traitors from your blood ſhall | 


ſpring— 
Eternal 


Line 250.) Amyas Griffith, an author well known for his patri- 
otiſm and crooked legs—alſo of ſeveral tracts written upon him- 
felf, with great taſte and modeſty—alſo Inſpector General of Ulſter, 
which he loſt by employing the influence of corruption, in the cauſe of 
independence, as appeareth upon the glaſs windows of all the inns in 
Ireland—alſo Mrs. Leeſon's Memoirs, written by herſelf, alias Peg 
Plunket, after her death, in which are introduced many diverting 
jokes upon ſaid Griffith's legs, the chriſtian religion, the holy ſtate of 
matrimony, and other curious ſubjects. 

Same line.] Dr. James Solas Dodd, a perſon of great learning, 
he never having been hanged at Tyburn, but his name-ſake, Dr. 
William Dodd, for forgery, in 1775; he not having left a portrait of 


himſelf, Dr. J. S. Dodd very obligingly fat for his picture, in order 


to gratify and improve grave lh pablie for which purpoſe he hath lately 
tranſlated the Pilgrim's Progreſs into blank verſe, to the great ad- 
vancement of religion and piety. 


* —— * —— — — — — — 


Ts, 


* 
* 


( 488 7) 


"SEE" elegies ſhall ſing your name, ; 
Eternal affidavits ſhall enflame, 
Shall fix your ſterling guilt and prove your well | 
earned fame. ; 21 Hcl 
Thus, to inglorious induſtry reſigned, 265 


Too paltry for his high aſpiring mind, 

Might farmer Orr have run his humble race, 

And never changed, or wiſhed to change his place— 
But ſtrong perſuaſion flowed from Grattan's tongue, 
And Orr believed—grew indiſcreet —and hung: 270 
Had not fierce Calvin ſteeled his ſtubborn ſoul, 
Had he acknowledged holy Rome's controul, 
Rome might have canonized his ſacred name, 


And given a rival to St. Sheehy's fame, 
' Nor 


— 


Line 267.] William Orr, of Farranſhane, County of Antrim, 
farmer, who, to the great aſtoniſhment of himſelf and the public, was 
found guilty and hanged by a jury of ſaid county, which was to be 
particularly lamented, in as much as heretofore an honeſt and inde» 
pendent humour had prevented them from convicting any perſon be- 
ing a Defender or concerned in High Treaſon —well knowing that 
if they did ſo, their haggards would be conſumed, their own throats 
cut, their houſes ſet on fire, and their poultry put to an ignominious 


death which ſaid conſiderations ſhould have juſtly prevented their 


finding Mr. Orr guilty of the crime he had committed, he being a 
man of a comely ſtature, conſiderable influence in the country, and 
fx feet high in his ſtockings—of which an extenſive manufactory is 
carried on at Connemara, in the County of Clare, — whole- 
ſome, ſoft and delightful as gov wool, or any other ſkins impor- 


ted by the furriers. 
Line 274-] Dr. Nicholas Sheehy, pariſh prieſt of Clogheen, a 


reputable Village in the County of Tipperary, in the dioceſe of Dr. 


Huſſey, 
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Nor is this all but to your wondering eyes, 275 
Your hep vices into virtue riſe. 
Has, like O r 8, your unſhrinking back, 
With patience borne an horſewhip's fierce attack ? 
| | Have 


Huſſey, titular Biſhop of Waterford, who was hanged about the year 
of our Lord A. D. 1769, for obeying the firlt law of nature, felf- 
defence, in the wilful-murder of John Bridge, being ſuſpected of in · 
tending to inform againſt the White-boys of ſaid pariſh—for which 
ſaid Sheehy was canonized by the Pope, and his bones are prayed 
unto accordingly, to the edification of devout perſons, who are there- 
by excited unto a noble patriotiſm againſt informers, and a proper 
hatred of all governments. 

Line 277.] An ingenious friend, alſo a General Officer, and a . — 


member of the Royal Iriſh Academy, hath - favoured me with the 2 
. act, | 


following obſervation hereon : — . — 
In my laſt work, which makes the four hundred and ſeventy-fifth 

volume of my writings upon Iriſh-Indico-Phenician Antiquities, I 

have proved deciſively, that the Latin aud Hindoo names for Ireland 


are exactly the ſame : The words Suvarna dwip in the latter, requir- 


ing very little flection to render it into Hibernia inſula, as is apparent 
by refleQing, that five letters in eleven ſyllables is no common "—_ 
of coincidence. 

- The word which is deficient in the verſe above, is only to be diſco- 
vered by the initial and final letters O®*****r, O is a very uſual pre- 
fixture of Iriſh ſurnames ; the name is, therefore, neceſſarily Iriſh ;— 
but what name, farther remains to be diſcovered—Zoroalter King of 
Bactria, was an Indian or Perſian legiſlator of great renown (vid. Oro- 
ſium, Plinium, Juſtinum, Clementem in Itiner: & Antonin, tom 1. 
tit. 2, cap. 12); the letter Z is not to be found in the Iriſh alphabet; 
Takiog it away, we have the word Oroaſter perfectly ſuiting the initi- 
al and final letters in this inſtance ; but here another conſideration 
ariſes, that of metrical accuracy: To be candid, Oroaſler cannot 
be read in the line as it ſtands, and though the proverbial mildneſs of 


the 
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( 20 ) 
Have you, like him, obeyed your captive noſe ? 
To manly fortitude your meanneſs grows— 280 
Have you renounced the robes you would diſgrace, 


And ſtripped the ſordid ulcers of your race? 


Unbounded praiſe ſhall fill your fated ear, 
And nature's nobles hail their brother peer— 


| Even Democrats, thro? this diſtorted eye, 285 


Can wiſdom in an idiot Duke deſcry— 
Or 


the Hindoos might well accord with the character here deſcribed, it 
would be difficult to reconcile this incongruity, had I not in my laſt 
journey to Kilmacumpſbaugh diſcovered a molt valuable and venera- 
ble tradition by which -Roderic O'Connor, King of Connaught is 
ſaid, * to have come to Ireland from the riſing ſun; obviouſly the 
Eaſt, Oriens :—now it is plain that the words Oroaſter and Oconnor 
begin and terminate with the ſame letters, it is only requiſite to turn 
Oro into Ocon. and, affer into nor and the names become exactly the 
ſame. Thus we ſee that Zoroaſter, the Magician, Wizard, Con- 
jurer, Warlock, Sorcerer, and Soothſayer, was no other than Rode- 
ric O' Connor, King of Connaught—lt is remarkable too that the 
ſe of Guebres or worſhippers of fire, which he founded, is yet ex- 
tant in the province of Connaught, inſomuch that the inhabitants are 
called fire eaters, from an idle ſuppoſition of the uninformed, that as 
they worſhip, ſo they muſt eat fire. | 

Thus is my favourite doctrine of an ancient oriental connection 


| finely ſupported, and an uſeful hint thrown out for future antiqua- 


I cannot take leave of my reader without mentioning that in my 
next work, I hope to prove with equal elearneſs that Porus, King 
of India, was a firſt couſin, if not half brother to Zogain Ceanſealach 
More, King of Leinſter and Prince of Breffany. 


E. V. 


( 21 ) 
Or heedleſs of the book. learned critic's ſneer, 
Can ſee a ſecond Sappho in B  ,* 


Devoting to the ſacred rights of men, . farm 


A nauſeous perſon and a ribald pen — 290 

While her pure ſympathetic love adorns, 

With many a wreathe obſcene, her C*****%; horns. 

. There was a time when Innocence could dare, 
The wildeſt ravings of the Pxxss to bear; 

Calm in a ſpotleſs heart, could chearly ſmile, 295 

And hear a madman or a fool revile : 

Sure, when revolving years had rolled away, 

To ſee the falſehood ſtand expoſed to day— 

The lie refuted, cleared her injured fame, 

As precious metals purify by flame. N 

But in theſe times, when leagued with murder foul, 

Democracy and maniac ſlander prowl— 

When greedy for the hapleſs victim's life, 

Malignant falſhood whets th' aſſaſſin's knife— 

Enjoys the victim writhing in his ſmart, 305 

And tears, with bloody fangs his quivering heart— 

The wiſe may tremble, and the brave may fear, 

And even the honeſt dare not be ſincere. | 
True! we have laws, but in theſe wayward times, 

To ſeek their ſhelter is the worſt of crimes— 4310 

Dire& their thunder, lay one ruffian low, | 

And at his heels a thouſand ruffians grow; 

Rs | 7 Inſtructed 


| F (22) | 

2! Inſtructed mobs ſhall hoot and hiſs by rote, 

i E---| And ſcreaming ſlander ſtrain a ten- fold throat | 

f Then vulgar obloquy ſhall hunt you down, 315 

3 * And chaſe your name through all the en vious town. 

{ | Your hollow friends ſupport the general league, 

4 And lukewarm prudence dreads you as the plague— 
You walk in ſolitude the crowded ſtreet, 

And | cautjous wealth avoids you when you meet. 320 

| But, bounteous heaven, to our enraptured eyes, 

Y Bids better hopes and brighter proſpects riſe— 

ö I) be polar ſtar in pureſt glory ſtreams, 

= | The BLvz and ORANGE blended in his beams 

From Draxr's ſacred walls the ray divine, 325 

Directs our feet to Freedom's holy ſhrine 

Shews us the blood be- ſpotted courſe to ſhun, 

Where Gallia's comet her mad race has run; 

And while we tread in pure religion's road, | 

Our king to honour, and to fear our God. 330 

'Yes! the deſcendants of that gallant band, 

Who once did ſave—again ſhall fave the land | 

In vain Sedition lifts the maniac cry, | 1 


| And recreant Whigs our liberties deny— Pl 
n | | ##%#4# in 


Line 325.] V. the Derry addreſs, December, 1797. 
— * 
Line 334. All the arguments of the Weis on the 5th of 
May, 


4 ( 23 ) 
. \ 
„/ in vain, with patriot fury wild, 335 
May daunt a witneſs or confound a child | 
In vain Cethegus plot in dark debate, 

To ſcreen a murder or deſtroy the ſtate— 

In vain ſhall Gallia pour her deſperate hordes, 

To ruſh infatuate on our Yeomen's ſwords. 340 
Since Loyalty from Derry's ſacred walls, 

The patriot Proteſtants of Erin calls ; 

Bids us remember gallant Murray's name, 

And emulate intrepid Walker's fame— 

Bids us, like them, defend our faith and laws, 345 
Or fall the martyrs of the glorious cauſe. 


May, 1795, went to prove that the Bill of Rights, is not, never wax, 
and ought not to be the law of Ireland, 
„Heu quam mutati! 
« How much unlike their patriot ſires of old.” 


END OF CANTO 11. 
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ADVERTISEMENT, 


IT is with much comfort and ſatisfaction that the writer 
of the notes upon this and the two former Cantos hereof, 
hath been relieved from the laborious duty of explaining the 
ſame, by the kindneſs of ſundry eminent perſons who have 
undertaken to obſerve thereon, by furniſhing notes upon the 
difficult parts, together with dark paſſages, obſcure hints, 
and unintelligible blungers, particularly my friend the Prime 
Serjeant, Dr. Kirwan, the Attorney General, and other 
diſtinguiſhed perſonages. 

G. F. Jun. 

Dublin, Feb. 14, 1798. 


CANTO III. 


OH! for the verſe that rouſed the Spartan fire, 
When old Tyrtæus ſwept the living lyre, 
That led, to glory led his gallant band, 
To fight and conquer on their native land: 
As did his ſtrains their patriot ſouls inflame, 5 
When he adjured them by their father's fame ; 
By their affection to their chearful homes, 
The piety that reared their facred domes, 
7 And 


| ko 
Line 2.] Tyrtzus was a Grecian poet and general, remarkable 
for making heroic ſongs, and being lame of a leg, which he ſung 
to his ſoldiers that they might deſpiſe wounds, death, bruiſes, 
enemies, and other accidents which they did accordingly in ſeveral 
battles therewith. —-N. B. The ballads of Chevy Chace, Death 
and the Lady, and the Babes of the Wood, are of this kind, 
being apt to ſtir up anger and other noble paſſions, and therefore 
proper to be ſung by ſoldiers. 
Line 8.] Domes are the tops of churches, and may * to 
the Royal Exchange, the Round Church, St. Peter's at Rome, 


the New Cuſtom Houſe, St. Paul's London, and the New Four 
; B Courts 
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And that ſpontaneous loyalty that clings 
Like filial duty, round paternal Kings. 10 
| So ſhould my verſe, though humbler be its flight, 
| Arouſe the ſons of Exin to the fight; 
\ Should bid the Royal ſtandard float unfurl'd, 
| And ſcare ſedition from the harraſs'd world ; 
7 | Should bid our gallant Proteſtants advance, 15 
}/ To cruſh domeſtic! Treaſon leagued with France: 
| With dauntleſs minds to hear the frantic yell, 
| By Dæmons bellowed from their Gallic hell, 
And, heedleſs of the diabolic roar, 
| 3 Stand the firm champions of their native ſhore. 20 
Ek Then ſhould my muſe record their father's fame, 
1 | 2 dwell with rapture on each glorious name, 

hould turn their eyes to Enniſkillen's walls, 
Or where the patriot voice of Derry calls. 
To proud Athlone, where Shannon's whelming 
| | | wave, 25 
Has been before che French invader s grave, 
1 4 2 „ Should catch new ſpirit from old Aughrim' s plain, 


2 A = And thus inſpired, attempt the glorious { ſtrain: | 
> 4 N yr 24 .« Did 


— 6 


WV Courts on the Tnn's Qua and are properly ſaid to be erected by 
BX the piety of well-diſpoſed perſons, in donations made after their 
# deceaſe, by will and otherwiſe. 


| Line 28.] Dæmons are wicked, reprobate, and ill-diſpoſed - 
R491 ſpirits and fallen angels, of! the keeping whereof in bottles, a 
= curious account is to be found in the Devil upon Two Sticks, 
together 


. 

« Did not your valiant fathers fave the land, 
In ſpite of Popery's Gallic Iriſh band? 30 
& Shall not their ſons the meed of glory claim? | 
4 Shall they not emulate their father's fame? 4 A _ 
* Where mad St. Ruth beſtrewed the bloody field, 2. #2 + 3} 
May not a frantic E Buonaparte yield ? 5 par af 
* Where coward Roſen, foiled and baffled, fled, 35 | 
May not ſome other monſter bow his head? | 
«© Where Sarsfield's gallant, but miſtaken zeal, - 
„Was taught Naſſau's ſuperior power to feel, 
« May not your ſwords the traitor crew confound, 
© Who at their country aim the mortal wound? 40 

But 


together with ſundry love adventures and articles of ſecret hiſtory, 
very delightful to be read by young perſons. 

Line g1.] © Os pi yag mgo yore! Ts Bageagys iinewr.” &c, 

Line 33.] St. Ruth, General Buonaparte, Roſen, and Patrick 
Sarsfield, Earl of Lucan, were Frenck commanders—the firſt of | 
whom was ſlain at Aughrim, 12th July, 1691. The General is | 
a native of Corſica, but whether related to the fairy of that name, oy 
I cannot ſay, which was imported into Ireland about the year 4 | 
1770, and ſhewn to the curious, —Field Marſhal Roſen beſieged 
Londonderry in 1689, for the French King, and James the II. 
by driving all the Proteſtants, men, womey and children under the 
walls thereof, from the neighbouring counties, from which, by g 
the noble obſtinacy of the men of Derry, he was defeated with | 


great 9 preſent Earl of Lucan is deſcended from the | 


latter. 
Line 40.] The wma Dr. Drennan hath fayoured me here- 


with, which not underſtanding, I have added in this place. | 28 
« I felicitate * 


E 
But not fuck call do PROTESTANTS require, 
Nor does their zeal demand the Spartan lyre, 
Uncalled—unbidden—lſee them ſtand arrayed, 
Where the proud Ox AN banner is diſplayed : 44 
See them unaſked, —deſire their Sovereign's leave, 
The throne, the country, and themſelves to ſave. 
See them, in ſpite of his prudential court, 
_ Preſs boldly forward to their King's ſupport ; 
Spite of the falſehoods, inſolence and ſneers, 
Of coward commonexs and knaviſh peers ; 50 


Who rather brave, eſs within its reach,) 
The wrath of Heavgh, than Curran's ribald ſpeech. 


Who crouch to wretches whom they moſt deſpiſe, 
And gaze on ſoaring virtue with furprize ; | 
Or, feeling little intereſt in the ſoil, 5 5 
Lon ongely cold upon our t toil ; 

Spite 


«  felicitate myſelf, T congratulate the oountry—it has elicited” 
from my breaft that virtue which contemptueus Adminiſtrations 
had overlooked. —Exalted above the multitude, I ſoar undiſputed 
Ertan of regenerating Ireland. Her enfeebled Conſtitution 
lies profternated to my potentiality—the draftic ingredients fer- | 
ment in the veficatory membrane of politicat correſpondence— 
the fiſtulatory tube of Reform is ſubtended to the inteſtinal canal 
of corruption the elaſtic compreſſion of the cork of ſecrecy / 
needs only the energy of my hand for its retraftion—what a revul- 
fion will be excited—what a torrent of foulneſs and putrefaQiog 


will burſt forth and overwhelm our regenerated Country. * : 
; 4 D. 7 


| 1 
Spite of the daily filth by Drennan ſpewed, 
Or bold O' Connor in his braveſt mood; 
Spite of the liaard blooded craft, whoſe wiles, 


Are thinly o' er by traitorous ſmilesz 60 


Spite of the c crew— ho baſely dare 
Protected in the ſenate or in the bar, 

Or in the hell- polluted Preſs concealed,) 

The poiſonous ſhaft of calumny to wield, 


Line 58.} I call upon , and , and , and , 
to witneſs that my dear friend Arthur is valiant that his courage 


is equal. as his politics are congenial, to my on- Arthur will 


ſwear the ſame for me. True, we have been both horſe-whipped 
— Mais import. A gentleman may be a gentlemen though 
he be obligated to dance a bear.”—A man of honour may bear a 
couple of horſc-whippings, if it be only to obtain a proper ab- 
horrence of ſo unmanly a practice. | 

J. P. C. 


Line 59.] The kingdom of Ireland is remarkable of all other 
countries, wherein no venemous animals can be found, of which 
a large viper lately difcovered in Dorſet-ftreet is a remarkable in- 
ſtance, proving the particular affeQion of Providence to Iriſhmen, 


by baniſhing them together with toads, 8 
which, nevertheleſs, they are ſo inſeuſible of, by itting 
rapes, murders, and ſhocking outrages, as to make it worſe than 


the back ſettlements of America or Egypt. / 
Line 63.) The Preſs, a patriotic newſpaper ſo called, printed 


in Church. lane, at the houſe of Mr. John Stockdale, who liveth 


in Abbey-ftreet, by Mr. Arthur O'Connor, who bath for ſome 
time paſt reſided in the kingdom of Great Britain. 

This Newſpaper was ſct.up by ſundry loyal and patriotie no- 
blemen and gentlemen, for the laudable deſign of affiſting the 
French in an invaſion thereof; which is performed by noble ſto- 


\ # ries, 
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And vainly ſtrive on Loyalty to throw, 6 5 
That infamy which but themſelves can know] 
In ſpite of furious foes and timid friends, 
To no diſmay the patriot ORance bends ; 
Forgiving flight, by infolence unawed, | 
They love their King, and reverence their God. 70 
Proud of the glory by their fathers gained, 
They burn to leave it to their ſons unſtained ; - 
And firmin loyalty and truth, to ſtand 
Like them, the ſaviours of their native land. 

Thrice happy Erin, did ſuch ſpirit glow, 75 
In all thy ſons againſt the frantic foe; 
Did all ſtand forward in the common cauſe, 
To guard their king, their liberties and laws: 
Did they, who in miſtaken loyalty, 
Fought with the prince who come to ſet them free, 80 
When loyalty and freedom now unite, 
Support a bounteous Sovereign in the fight; 
Did they come forward for the general good, 
And loſe diſſention in their gratitude. 

Is 


ries, ſeditious letters, witty paragraphs and doleful elegies, of 
which Mr. Peter Finerty now languiſheth in Newgate, he having, 
for the public good, and the benefit of the owners, ſworn himſelf 
the fole proprietor of ſaid paper. 

Line 80.] His late Majeſty King William the Third, of glo- 
rious and immortal memory, of which ſee my notes in the former 
part of this work. | 

* 


* 


(7) 


Is it religion leagues them with a band, 4; 


Who drove religion from their hapleſs land ? 
Does reſtleſs opulence expect to riſe, 

By thiſfe who deem his wealth their future prize ? 
Do they who ſerve religion's holy ſhrine, 
Againſt themſelves with Atheiſts combine ? go 
Muſt they their land with kindred flaughter fill, 
BeWuſe they are reſtrained from doing ill? 

Or does blind loyalty to James's race, 

To blinder democratic rage give place ? 

Do they forget the bleſſings of areign, | 95 
That link by link has broke their every chain ? 


Have 


Line 85.] The Roman Catholic Clergy of Ireland and the rich 
merchants of the ſame perſuaſion, have of late ſhewn a meritorious 
contempt of wealth and ſuperſtition, of which their friends the 
French are remarkably fond, by joining with the ſame, in order 
to be relieved from ſuch ſuperfluities in a ſucceſsful invaſion, and 
eſtabliſhing a Republic therein, under which this kingdom being 
deprived of the means of luxury, riches, and intemperance, will 
be reſtored to the true ſimplicity of former times. 

Line 87.] Need we remind our opulent agitators of the fate 
of the Pariſian bankers, or refer the infatuated prieſthood to the 
pages of Baruel, * and the maſſacres of September.—P. R. 

Line 96.] The Roman Catholics of Ireland, of whom feve- 
ral ſpeeches have been made by Mr. Grattan and others, proving 
that all the benefits obtained by them were uſeleſs, unleſs ſaid 

rattan was the giver thereof, he being remarkably fund of giving 
away what is not his own, and therefore fit for a prime * 


* See his hiſtory of the Freuh clergy. 


CV» 
Have they forgot the call of gratitude, 
That ſhould inſpire their ea] for Groror te 
Goop? 

Oh, friend to Virtue and by Virtue loved! * 
Honoured by Truth, and by thy God approved ; 100 
| Though theſe mad times withhold thy praiſes due, 
Yet future days ſhall own thoſe praiſes true; 
Proud of the homage of the good and juſt, 
Of that pure faith which you defend and truſt ; 
In all thy glorious life without a foe, to 
Whom Virtue's ſelf might be aggrieved to know 3 
Is there a wretch in morals and in fame, 
Loſt to himſelf, to virtue, and to ſhame, 
At thee his deſperate rancour hurls the dart, 
Dipped in the poiſon of his putrid heart ; 110 
Still does the venomed ſhaft from thee recoil, 
Still baffled Vice renews her fruitleſs toil. 
Have not thy foes throughout a lengthened reign, 
Been only ſuch as Walcot, Wilkes, and Paine ? 

Athalſts 
which is different in earins exutnrics, being 'in fone ciieta Vi 
zier, in otffers a Lord Chancellor, Black Eunuch, Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, and Reis Effendi, &c. for any of which this 
great patriot is equally qualified. 

Line 114.) Dr. Walcot, a poet, clergyman, and phyſician, ſur- 
named Peter Pindar, whereby he exhibiteth his multifarious talents 
to the public, having been degraded from his gown for indecency 


therein; he therefore became July enraged at the diſcreet conduct 
and 


. 5 


2 


Atheiſts who fear the faith thy laws defend, 115 
And only hating thee as Virtue's friend. 
Long may thy life remain to Britons dear, 
Long may domeſtic love thy labours chear ; 
Long may thy gallant ſons thy cauſe ſuſtain, 
And long thy banners triumph o'er the main; 120 
Soon may thy conquered foes thine empire own, 
And crouch for peace to thine offended throne ; 
Long may thy virtues guard the Britiſh ſtate, 
And GEORGE THE Goop be hailed—as GEOROR 
THE GREAT. = 
And will not Popery's ſtubborn ſons obey, 125 
So.good a Sovereign's mild paternal ſway ? 
Is it abhorrence of the Brunſwick line, 
That bids them with the Gallic fiend combine ? 
Does cheriſhed hatred of the Britiſh name, . 
The cauſe forgotten, ſtill their ſouls inflame? 130 
Or does the reſtleſs ſpirit of the time, 
Urge their infatuate folly into crime ? 
C As 


and temperance of his Majeſty, whom he accordingly revileth in ſun- 
dry obſcene, witty, and ſatirical verſes, in which he hath ingeniouſly 
brought in the®facetious hiſtories of Tom a Lothian, Jack 
Hickathrift, the London jeſter, aud other claffical anthors of good 
reputation, 

Hid. The notorious Alderman Wilkes. 

Ilid. Thomas Paine, a ſtay- maker, exciſeman, and politician, 
of Thetford, in the county of Norfolk, who hath written many 
public ſpirited works for the promotion of blaſphemy and mur- 
der. 
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( 10 ) 
As when we ſeek an hateful vice to ſhun, 
Too often to the worlt extreme we run ; 
So ſuperſtition i in her laſt decay, | 135 
To kindred infidelity gives way; 


So does perverted ſottiſh loyalty, 


Into the madneſs of rebellion fly. 

Elfe why this frenzy wild, abſurd, and ſtrange, | 
The good they have for certain ill to change? 140 
Who does not feel it nobler far to fall, 

His Sovereign” s friend—than live the flave of Gaul? 
For honour, truth, and loyalty to die, 


Than live the ſport of vulgar tyranny ; 


To fall aſſertors of a lawful throne, _ 145 


Than live to crouch to Curran or Le Bon. VO 
Are 


Line 142.] Gaul is the ancient name of the kingdom of France 


the chief city being called Paris. The natives of that country are 
remarkable for þeing uneaſy and reſtleſs, for which reaſon they are 
in great demand, as dancing maſters, linguiſts, and hair-dreſſers, 


and other profeſſions requiring activity and bodily {kill ; they are 


much given to cruelty, delighting in murder and other crimes, as 
appeareth by the late Revolution, to the diſgrace of thoſe concern- 


ed. This people i is alſo remarkable for making the wine called 
claret, alſo new ſyſtems of government, having tried ſeven there- 


of within the laſt nine years. 

Line 145.] The atrocities committed by this monſter are too 
horrible for detail; his treatment of the brave O' Hara, whom the 
chance of war .had thrown into the power of France, was the 
very weakneſs of clemency compared to his inhumanities at 


Aktas. Born of the vileſt parents (a gipſey and a thief) he pre- 
ſerved 


(03 


Are ye become ſuch mean, degraded things, 
That you muſt ſeek the ſcourge of felon kings ? 
Are you ſo tired of Carleton, Downes and _ 
To long for M- Anally or Barrere ? | 

Or do our laws, the boaſt of ancient years, 


Where wiſdom in each varied form appears; 


Whoſe errors always into mercy turn, 
Againſt theſe laws does ſuch reſentment burn? 


That ye demand, to gratify your ſpleen, © 155 


The rapid juſtice of the Guillotine. 
| Awake— 


ſerved an accurate recollection, and paid a faithful retribution of 


every inſult to which his youth had been expoſed cage, beauty, 


or innocence, were no protection againſt the rancour of his re- 
venge, the brutality of his appetite, or the wantonneſs of hig 
power. P. R. 

Line 150.] L. M. Eſq. a lame poet, comedian, and counſel- 
lor; he is reckoned a very able lawyer, and hath the peculiar good 
fortune of ſpeedily conclading his cauſes; it is computed that 
more of his clients are hanged annually than any other lawyer 
can boaſt of, which evinceth his great merit and the ſervice he 
performeth to the ſtate ; he alſo compoſeth moſt doleful comedies 
and heroic farces for the conſolation of his deceaſed clients and their 
ſurviving relations, which might induce them to laugh, were they 
permitted by decency ſo to de. 

Line 156.] The guillotine is an inſtrument for cutting off the 
heads of men as a warning for the miſcondu@ of others, and in- 
vented by Dr. Guillotine in France, and called after him, by 


which his own head was cut off ; the ſame thing having happened 


- in Scotland two hundred years ago by the Earl of Morton, whoſe 
head was cut off, he having invented the ſame, for high treaſon ; 
alſo in Halifax, in Yorkſhire, where the great woollen cloth ma- 

nufactory 


2 


tz 


1 
$ 


60 


Awake—ariſe—renounce this idle hate, 
Aſſert your honour, and deſerve the ſtate ; 
Prove to the world, that differing in a creed, 
All Erin's ſons are in her cauſe agreed : 160 
That bound in Loyalty's fraternal band, 
Papiſt and Proteſtant will fave the land; 
Then ſhall no ruffian democrat, defile 
With goary footſteps, our fair emerald iſle. 
See Albion's ſons in patriot union bold, On 
A proud example to your eyes unfold ; 
Behold with honeſt zeal the Cambrian hoſt, 
Ruſh from their hills to their inſulted coaſt, 
Alike all ranks with native anger burn, 
And on the common foe their fury turn. 170 
Oh, did ſuch mutual zeal our iſland grace, 
Though all the dogs.of war in angry chace, 
Yelled round our coaſts, in vain the fiends would 
roar, 
*Gainſt Albion's chalky cliffs and Erin's verdant 
ſhore. 


es 


nufactory is carried on ſimilar to the linen trade in the 2 of 
Down, Hillſborough, and other places. 

Line 167.] © I have a firm perſuaſion that the French will 
find themſelves diſappointed, if they expect to be ſupported in 
their expedition by the diſcontented in this country (England). 
They have already made a trial ; the event of it ſhould lower their 
confidence; the Welch, of all denominations, ruſhed upon their 
Gallic enemies, with the impetuoſity of ancient Britons ; they 
diſcomfited them in a moment; they covered them with ſhame, 


and led them into captivity.—Biſbop of Llandafſ*s Addreſs, 


( 13 ) 
Yes | they will roule—the dark deluſion paſt, 175 
The dawn of Union ſeems to break at laſt ; 
Perſuaded or corrected, ſee them bring, 
Repentant vows to their offended king; 
See them renounce, deceiving or ſincere, 
The devious track of treaſon's mad career, 180 
And tired of turbulence and outrage, bend 
Before their king, their father, and their friend. 
How pleaſed, how happy, would the patriot muſe, 
See this pure ſpirit through the land diffuſe; 
Alas, 'tis true, now let us fondly dream, 185 
That Popery in all times is {till the ſame, 


That 


Line 178.] The Roman Catholic declarations of loyalty, 1798. 

Line 186.] The Popiſh inhabitants of Ireland are only at pre- 
ſent debarred of the power of making laws to bind their Pro- 
teſtant fellow-ſubjetz—their fellow Papiſts in England are under 
many more reſtraints, of which they do not complain —but the out- 
cry here is founded on their numbers—we need not take the trouble 
of comparing their conduct to us when they had power, with 
the uſe we have made of power, to relieve them of every plauſible 
grievance—it is only neceſlary to obſerve their progreſs, from ſup- 
plication to requelt—from requeſt to demand, from demand to 
menace—it is only neceſſary to obſerve, that their tone has in- 
creaſed with conceſſion, and that, in the ſame proportion as they 
have been gratified, they have elamoured. 

The following notice poſted on the door of St. Werburgh's 
and other churches in Dublin, on the morning of Sunday Feb. 
18, 1798, and read by thouſands in this city, will explain much 
upon this intereſting ſubject: 

LIBERTY, 


6 

That fluſhed with health or ſinking in the grave, 
She ſtill muſt be a tyrant or a flave— _ 
The ſmarting culprit will deplore his fault, 
Not that he erred, but that he ſhould be caught ; 190 
And treaſon ſhrinking under chaſtiſement | 
Of her miſchance ſincerely will repent ; 
But whom can ſuch repentant vows deceive, 
Treaſon again will plot and rogues again will 

thieve. | : 


"Wins Aire Even in the more than human mind of Burke, 195 


Did not the leaven of rank Popery lurk ? 
Did not the ſtrength of his gigantic hand, 
Unſettle every balance of the land ? 
Raiſed by his ſpell, did not a ruthleſs ſtorm, 
The noon-tide of his Sovereign's reign deform ? 200 
Could all the ſplendour of his ſetting ſun, 
Shew half the miſchief his wild rage had done ? 
He did indeed repent, by grief inſpired, 
Even in the aſhes which himſelf had fired. 

: But 


SG ISS 8 TY, 
Erin go brah ! 

« You heretic Proteſtants, take notice, that Mass will com- 
mence in this CHAN by the firſt of May xexT. Your sLooD 
ſhall Low, and your ſquls ſhall be ſent. to Hell, to the Devil 
your grandfather.” 

Quid facient in ſicco, fi fic in viridi audeant ? | 

Lord Moira however will call this a device of Government ; 
but let the reader compare it with the threats of the PRESS of the 
uight before, and judge for himſclf. - P. R. 


„ 
But far from us be that ill. judging hate, 205 
Which in blind bigotry we reprobate: | 
To every loyal Iriſhman in arms, 
My glowing heart with fond affection warms ; 
Nor that affection ſhall his creed remove, 
A brother ſoldier claims a brother's love : 210 
Nor ſhould in any rivalſhip contend, 
Than who ſhall prove his Sovereign's firmeſt friend; 
Whoſe boſom ſhall with pureſt ardour glow, 
Who firſt ſhall ruſh upon th' invading toe ; | 
Who ſhall moſt proudly prove his loyalty, 215 
And who moſt happy for his King to die: 
Such be the conteſt, and may ſuch alone, 
Engage the guardians of my Sovereign's throne. 
Yes, gallant friends, to your unſhaken zeal, 
A loyal brother's kindred love I feel: 220 
In one fraternal principle agreed, 
In GkoRGE's cauſe to conquer or to bleed: 
To drive domeſtic treaſon from the land, 
To meet th' invading Gaul upon the ſtrand, 
And hurl deſtruction on his rufſian band. 225 
Is there dull opulence whoſe ſottiſh mind, 

Pants for reſpe& which it can never find; 
Or dark malignity, whoſe rancorous hate, 
Broods o'er the pangs of wounded ſelf conceit ; 
Or hungry learning, © bony, gaunt and grim,” 230 
Or mad ambition, or capricious whim ; 

Or 


| „„ 
Or deſperate bankruptcy, or moody rage, 
Or fell revenge, or crazed and peeviſh age. 
For treaſon fitted, the diſcordant crew 
To no one honeſt inclination true; | 235 
Combine the rancour of their poiſonous hate, 
And urge their common rage againſt the ſtate ; 
The black committee grows, the dark divan 
Full many a foul and midnight murder plan; 
With helliſh rapture hear the victim's cries, 240 
While earneſt each his horrid labour plies ; 
And veiled by treafon's diabolic gloom, - 
In the black page aſſigns a brother's doom: 
Raiſed by their ſpell appears the Union Star, 
And ſhoots his red portentous beams afar, 24 5 
Foreboding murder, miſery and war. 
Such are the traitors, ſuch the Popiſh crew, 

Whom mine indignant anger would purſue ; | 

: To 


Line 242.] Peradventure I can let in a ray of light a—/cintilla 
of explanation—upon the obſcurity of this paſſage, daſhed, ſplaſhed, 
haſhed, craſhed, double daſhed and haberdaſhed, as it has been by 
the clumſy pen of a clumſy poetaſter. Let not the reader be de- 
ceived by the dark oblivion of a brow ; nothing could be farther 
from my mind than —“ the Prince of Darkneſs is a gentleman.” 

W——m Fr. 

I have ventured to omit the remainder of this note, which 
would have more than filled the book; but I rely for my excuſe 
upon the well known urbanity and gentleneſs of the learned coun- 
ſellor. | | | . K 


1 
Io theſe our country owes its honour loſt, 
For theſe invalion hovers round our coaſt, 250 
Rouſed by theſe demons into frantic rage, 
Do Erin's children mutual warfare wage: 
And urged by treaſon into fury, ſtain 
With kindred homicide their native plain 

Yet even to theſe will ſordid intereſt bend, 255 
To treat with theſe will timid courts deſcend ; 
Does one more deſperate ruffian than the reſt, 
Make treaſon ſport, and homicide a jeſt ? 
To him with ſuppliant voice and ſoothing ſtrain, 
To treat with him will cautious ſtateſmen deign. 260 
See them entreat for a precarious hour, 
To keep in quiet their unſtable power ; 
See them in paltry policy beſtow, 
Their deareſt favours on their loudeſt foe. 
Does Egan bellow—does M*Kenna write, 265 
And teach the land to clamour or unite ? 
The, crouching miniſter to ſave his place, 
With chair or penſion ſoothes him into peace ; 
While wrapt in ſtupid cunning, falſely wile, 
This obvious inference eſcapes his eyes, 270 
That every bribe which buys a dubious peace, | 
Holds new temptation to the clamorous race. 
So on a time, (*tis Æſop tells the tale, 
And Zſop's truths are ſeldom known to fail,) 
D Torn 


64 
Torn by an angry cur, a ruſtic wight, 275 
With bleeding leg, in ſad diſtreſsful plight, 
Sought for relief, where ſome old doating ſage, 
To ſoothe the wounded members, acrid rage ; 
Bade him with bread abſorb the ſtreaming blood, 
And give the cur the medicated food. 280 
The man believed him, till ſome wiſer knave, 
This ſolid warning to the patient gave : 
© Reward offences thus unthinking clown, 
And you'll be bit by all the curs in town.“ 
Nor can ſuch paltry policy ſucceed, 285 
That gives to clamour the true patriot's meed. 
To mean ſubmiſſion miniſters may bend, 
The rancorous foe can ne'er become a friend. 
Sooner ſhall Mendax to Munchauſen yield, 
The brazen honours of the hing field: 290 
Sooner 
Line 289. ] The vigour and fertility of imagination manifeſted 
in the ſpeech of Lord Moira in the Britiſh Houſe of Peers, have, 
I think, been over-rated. In my reſearches into the hiſtory of 
this noble family—I have found an indiſputable document-of its 
hereditary veracity—it is an extract from a ſpeech of the late Earl 
(who was invidiouſly ſtiled Baron Munchauſen) in the Houſe of 
Lords of Ireland, about the year 1769—it is preſerved in a col- 


lection of the papers of that day, the reference to which I have 
added. — 

I can teſtify the wth of all he bas afſeried ; at the 
« timeof the inſurrection in the North, I had frequent and inti- 
« mate converſations with that celebrated inchanter Moll Coggin. 
« J have aften ſeen her 9 n A black ram wih a blue tail 

once 


9 
Sooner ſhall Smith give one implici! vote, 0s — A 


Or Hector Graham buy himſelf a coat. HE. U titorncy þ 


Sooner The Preſs ſhall deviate into truth, 
Clanwilliam ſhall recal his waſted youth, 
Aldbro' write grammar, Pelham learn to lye, 295 
Or Kirwan preach without vulgarity ; 
Than ſhall each inſtance of extorted bribe, 

Allay the clamour of the brawling tribe. 


+ 


But does our cauſe ſuch policy demand, 
Muſt we be brib'd to ſave our native land ? 300 
Is not the glorious wreath of patriot fame, 
Sufficient prize our ardour to enflame ? 
Muſt we be bribed to combat for our wives, 


Our children, parents, properties and lives ? 
| No! 


« once I endeavoured to fire at her, but my gun melted in my 
« hand to a clear jelly—this jelly I taſte], and if it had been a 
4 little more acid, it would Me been moſt excellent. Noble 
« Lords may laugh, but I declare the fat upon my veracity, 
« which has never been doubted. Once I purſued this fiend into 
my ale cellar—ſhe rode inſtantly out of my fight into the bung 
&« hole of a beer barrel; ſhe was at that time mounted on her 
s black ram with the blue tail ; ſome time after, my ſervants were 
„ much ſurpriſed to find their ale full of blue hairs—l was not 
« furprized, as I knew the blue hairs were the hairs of the ram's 
& blue tail. Noble Lords may ſtare, but the fact is as I relate 
« je,” 
V. Batchelor, V. I. p. 164—No. 24. 

Who after this will heſitate in pronouncing of the younger 

Earl with me almoſt the words of a ſublime poet 


« None but his fire can be his parallel,” 7 
| R. 
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No! we anticipate the glorious call, 305 


, 


We burn to ruſh upon th? invading Gaul. 


Foot to his foot, and face to face to ſtand, 


And hurl his bloody banner from the land, 
| With 


Line 307.] Kal aide ag m0); Hels nai im" domideg acid igtinus. 
TYRTAEUS, Eres. III. 


This whole elegy is ſo eminently beautiful, that the following at- 
tempt at a free tranſlation may not be unacceptable, 


The third Elegy of TyaTzvs, 
addreſſed to the loyal 
PROTESTANTS OF IRELAND. 


I. 
Yes! from the heroes of the Boyne ye ſpring, 
Be firm ! for Heaven ſtill ſmiles upon your cavſe ; 
Fear not the rabble crew—defend your King, 
Stand boldly forward for your faith and laws. 
| II. | 
Well did your fires ſuſtain the ſangyined field, 
Well did their virtue ſtem the battle's rage, 
Shall not their ſons to make rebellion yield, 
Advance with courage and with {kill engage ? 
; III. | 
Few, very few, who foremoſt in the throng, 
Mix hand to hand, and ſeek the furious foe, 
Whom the full tide of honour bears along, 
Whoſe ardent minds with patriot valour glow, 
IV. 
Few of thoſe gallant ſouls in battle fall, 
Whoſe deeds intrepid oft a nation ſave ; 
While daſtard minds who heed not honour's call, 


In coward flight run headlong to the grave. 
| But 


2 

With his foul gore to ſtain the bluſhing wave, 

And give his thouſands to their wat'ry grave. 310 
Hear it and tremble France, and friends to France, 
Twice ſixty thouſand Iriſh Proteſtants, 

For pure religion and proud loyalty, 

Boldly reſolve to conquer or to die; 

Hear it, ye regicides, and feel diſmay, 315} 
O'er all the land extends the firm array, 

The land exulting ſmiles and owns their patriot 


ſway. F 
Shall 


£3. 4 


V. 
But oh! what words can tell the dire diſgrace, 
The foul opprobrium, of a Craen's name, 
Whoſe ſervile back inglorious wounds debaſe, 
Whom fear eraſes from the roll of fame. 
\' "BIRT 
Yes! gallant Proteſtants, unſhaken ſtand ! 
Strain every muſcle, brace your every nerve, 
Root your firm footing in your native land, 
And never—never—from your duty ſwerve. 
VII, 
Each in his hand his tempered blade ſuflain, 
Each on his helm exalt the nodding plume, 
Each ſeek for honour in the paths of pain, 
Nor ſhun the glory of a ſoldier's tomb. 
VIII. 
But boldly brandiſhing the fatal ſteel, 
Set foot to foot, and face to face engage, 
Let the fierce Gaul your power ſuperior feel, 
And bow his banner to your loyal rage. 


ta) 

Shall not the muſe record his honoured name, 
Whoſe ſpirit firſt arouſed this glorious flame? 
Can ſhe forget that midſt an hoſt of foes, 320 
From VzRNeR's care this patriot band aroſe ? 
Can ſhe forget the man whoſe honeſt toil, 
Called forth the champions of her native ſoil ? 
That when the Puritan and Popiſh band, 
With kindred malice tore the bleeding "SG 
When treaſon roamed around the northern plain, 
And deſolation marked her dreary reign ; 
When urged to follow Popery's fell career, 
O'er-laboured murder panted in the rear; = 
From Vernex's ſpirit and example roſe, 330 
This patriot band to cruſh their frantic foes, 
That as they roſe did raging diſcord ceaſe, 


And Ulſter ſmile again in harmony and peace; 
Yes, fleeting miniſters may paſs away, 


And leave no trace—the meteors of a day, 335 
Even Camden may be known beyond his hour, 
Only for thwarted zeal and trammelled power, 
Wolfe's gloomy wiſdom, Parnell's lumbering ſenſe, 
And Ponſonby's malignant eloquence ; 


Inveterate 


Line 338.] If any man ſhall preſume to imagine that it is the 
littleneſs of my own vanity, the petty ambition of a paltry fame, 
or a weak imagination of my own conſequence, which actuates the 
feeling of my mind, when in the diſcharge of an high official 
duty, 
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Inveterate Knox, and his emetic face, 340 
And mewling Tighe, and Grattan's manly grace; 
Fitzgerald's chattering, 'and O'Donnel's din, 
And crabbed Crookſhank's everlaſting grin ; 
All into dark forgetfulneſs may fade, 
Nor leave behind the ſhadow of a ſhade, 
While VerNEeR's honeſt name remains engraved, 
In the proud record of a nation ſaved. 
It will be ſaved! in patriot virtue bold, 

Her ſons will emulate their fires of old ; 
Shall not new heroes ſtart in every name, 350 
'That guards with reverence its paternal fame ; 
Shall not an Offory in Ormond riſe, 
His King to ſerve and danger to deſpiſe ; 
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duty, I here lay my finger on this name; either I am unfit to 
perform that duty, or he does moſt groſsly miſtake the purity of 
my conſcience, 
A—r W. 
Line 342.] I proteſt and vow—l proteſt and o/. -] proteſt 
and vow, I don't know—1 don't know, who this can mean—who * 
this can mean ho this can mean, &c. &c. Da capo. | 
88 1 — F—-—d, 
Line 352.] This gallant young nobleman, the glory of the 
houſe of Butler, the pride of Kilkenny, is one of my dear and 
icular friends; I honour his ſpirit, I adore his rank, I revere 
his caſtle of Kilkenny; I have a cottage-myſelf at Cabragh, and, 
as the reader is probably one of my two hundred and thirty-three 
thouſand dear, intimate, and particular friends, I beg, indeed whe- : 
thep 
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Does not 1 zeal that fired the breaſt of Cole, 
As purely glow in Enniſkillen's ſoul; 3 
Fearleſs of difficulty, proud of toil, 954 
May not another Broghill riſe in Boyle; = 
Can wayward Bellamont forget the field, 
Where gallant Coote beheld O'Connor yield; 
May not a Falkland riſe in Caſtlereagh, 360 
As wiſe, as loyal, and as brave as he, 
Shall not new Bakers rife, as yet unknown, 
And other Ginkles conquer in Athlone ; | 
Shall not new Murrays, Walkers, Moores be found; 
The force of France and Popery to confound ? 36 5 
Yes, they will riſe, unconquerably brave, 
The fields their fathers won, again to ſave. 
The frantic Gaul, and treaſon's deſperate band, 
To hurl indignant from their native land; _ 
Sedition ſhall no more our plains defile, 37 
Plenty once more throughout the land ſhall ſmile, 
And Peace again rejoice our emerald iſle. 
ther he is or not 1 beg, he will give me 4 day ar Cabragh—an} 
time between this and the Greek calends ; I beg you will not ſor- 7 


get; my deat good fellow—do not forget. ES: 
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